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THE MANIAC, 4 Fragment. 
(Continued from page 70.) 
“ BEHOLD those flowers,” said 


he fair maniac, to Lorenzo as he ap- 
cached. “Here is the lily—how 
agrant its breath! how spotless its 


aves! It is the humblest of flowers ; | 


et the Creator of the world has pro- 
ounced it beautiful. I was once like 
his lily, the emblem of peace and inno- 
nce; but ambitious of becoming a rose 
he queen of flowers, I forgot that the 
ose was doomed to wear a thorn, which 
he modest lily escaped. I became a 
ose; for one little hour was the queen 
bf the garden; a sudden storm arose, 
blighted my budding blossoms—with- 
ted my young leaves—dispersed my 
l gained honours, and left me bare and 


hich pierced the noble heart of the 
looming Henry. Come not near me 
Iam deceitful—i am treacherous, 


Her attitude, her voice, her manner, 
spoke forcibly to the feelings of the 
wondering Lorenzo, who could not 
conceal the sympathizing tear. “ Do not 
weep,” continued the lovely maniac. 
“Thave drowned him in my tears, and 
buried himin my heart. ‘Hah! hah! 
hah! his uncle will look for him in vain. 
But I must go and throw my flowers 
in the river to appease the angry god!” 
She arose with precipitation, when the 
attendant approached, and whispering 
something in her ear, she instantly re- 
seated herself, crossed her arms on her 
bosom and casting up her fine eyes to hea- 


ven, with a countenance of unutterable | 


woe, was silent. ‘The stranger, unable 
longer to witness this soul melting scene, 
hastily re-crossed the rustic bridge.— 
The old soldier put his hand to his hat. 


“JT perceive,” said he, “you are a 


| stranger: but you would be a stranger 
}to humanity, could you behold unmoved 


the sorrows of Rosabell.” “ You seem 





;ny a long’ siege. 


xposed, a stubborn and ungrateful thorn | 


and ruin all those who wish me well !” | 


to know her story, Sir, will you oblige 
me with the particulars?” ‘ Alas!” re- 
plied the veteran with a heavy sigh, “I 
do know her story, and mournful it is. 
She is the lady of yonder noble castle, 
whose proud turrets have withstood ma- 
(Lorenzo started.) 
Three and twenty years she was the 
pride of our village, and the boast of the 
country. She is the only child of a gen- 
tleman of good family, but small for- 
tune, whese only fault was a two great 
attachment to the honour of that family. 
From that pride sprung all his daugh- 
'ter’s woe, and that fatal error cost him 
first his happiness, and then his life. But 
we have all asomething to embitter our 
existence, I was his school-fellow ; and 
if his fault was too much family pride, 
mine was too little : for in a wild prank, 
to avoid the kind remonstrances of a fa- 
ther, who would have died to do me 
| good, I entered the army, and after be- 
ing promoted, by-the dint of hard duty, 
Ie the rank of major, returned twelve 








years ago to my native village, with a 
wooden leg and a ruined constitution, 
But faith, now I have got on my wood- 
en leg, Lam running from my subject. 
Rosabell was admired by all who saw 
her. Young, beautiful, sparkling as an 
angel, can you_be surprised that she 








was vain? yet she had nearly made me 
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expose myself to the world for an old 
fool. One fine morning, dressed in my 
best regimentals, hair powdered, and 
armed at all points for conquest, I 
marched to my old friend’s; and offer- 
ed my half pay, myself, and my wooden 
leg, to the acceptance of Rosabell ; 
who, laughing heartily at the maneuvre, 
asked me if my captain did not, when 
beating up for volunteers, always pre- 
fer the young and whole, to the old and 
maimed? At the same time presenting 
Henry Dormer to me as the man her 
heart preferred. I could’ not but own 
she was right. 

Henry was the counterpart of Rosa- 
bell :—generous, noble, and sincere, he 
was not formed to sue in vain. His fu- 
ture prospects were splendid ; but much 
depended on the pleasure of an old un- 
cle, who proudly thought his nephew 
-maight look higher for a wife than the 
fortuneless Rosabell. However, youth 
is not easily depressed; and Henry 
fondly hoped his presence might move 
him in his favour more than a letter 
could; accordingly set off for Belfast, 
to try his rhetoric on his uncle, but 
with an avowed determination to mar- 
ry his Rosabell at his return, if her fa- 
ther consented, who promised his con- 
sent, on condition of his gaining that of 
his rich uncle. 


( To be continued. 
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PARALLEL OF THE SEXES. 


Man is strong—woman is beautiful. 
Man is daring and confident—woman 
is difident and unassuming. Man is 
great in action—woman in suffering. 
Man shines abroad—woman at home. 
Man talks to convince—woman to per- 
suade and please. Man has a rugged 
heart—woman a soft and tender one. 
Man prevents misery—woman relieves 
it. Man has science—woman taste, 


Man has judgement—woman sensibili- | 


ty. Man is a being of Justice—woman 
of mercy. 


THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO, 








ON DUELLING. 


From Dr. ABERCROMBIE’s Sermon op, ; 
death of Gen. ALEXANDER Hamittoy, 


Duelling seems to be an unnaty, 
graft upon genuine courage, and 






















































not the institution of chivalry, origina 
ly benevolent and honourable in it 
principles, and and expressly intended 
to repress and abolish so pernicious av 
ferocious a custom, been carried to th 
opposite extreme of fantastic refinemem! 
and extravagant excess; which thous 
in some degree corrected through suc: 
ceeding periods of time, still in a qual 
ified form, continues to produce occ# 
sionally the most fatal effects. 








( To be concluded in our next.) 



























growth of a barbarous age. The poli to a 
nations of Greece and Rome kpodmely « 
nothing of it: they reserved their p,m 10 
very for the enemies of their country fm oo™ 
and then were prodigal of their bloodamm™" 
These brave people set Honour up mm °° 
the guardian genius of the public, pho 
humanize their passions, to presery und 
their truth unblemished, and to teag of 3 
them to value life only as useful to them 8 
country. The modern heroes dress ity 0 
like one of the demons of superstitio; 
besmeared with blood, and delightingyy 
in human sacrifice. h 
The decision of controversy by sin x 
gle combat, and the attestation of trum °” 
by what was called the ordeal tri : 
were accommodated to the rude ma | 
ners of an uncivilized and ferociowgm “* 
people. But when reason assumed helm ‘” 
empire, when arts, industry, science ” 
philosophy, and religion, began gradi > 
ally to expand and illuminate the hv. 4 
man mind, to restrain the indulgencedi 
the passions, to refine and elevate tk 7 
affections, to polish the manners, and t 
purify the heart ;—it might natural 
be supposed that a practice so absuri, 
so contrary to the principles of soci} . 
union, of morality, and of religioiy © 
would certainly have been suppresscii , 
and abhorred: and such, in all probaly , 
bility, would have been the case, hi 
| 








REMARKS ON THE LADIES HEADS. 


One of the fathers, if I am rightly in- 
formed, has defined a woman, to be “An 
animal that delighteth in finery.” Thave 
in particular, observed that in all ages 
they have been more careful than men, 
to adorn that part of the head common- 
jy called the outside. ‘This observa- 
{ion is SO Very notorious, that when in 
common conversation, we say that a 
man has a fine head, along head or 
good head, we express ourselves meta- 
phorically, and speak in relation to his 
understanding ; whereas, when we say 
of a woman she has a fine, long, or a 
good head, we speak only in relation to 
her commode. 
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SATIRICAL THOUGHTS ON GRAVITY. 

Gravity is an arrant scoundrel, of 
the most dangerous kind too, because a | 
sly one. In the naked and unhidden 
temper, which a merry heart discovers, 
there is no danger—but to itself. ‘The 
very essence of gravity is design, and 
consequently deceit: ’tis a taught trick 
to gain credit of the world for more 
sense and knowledge than a man is 
worth ; and it is no better—often worse 
than what a French wit long ago de- 
fined it: ‘* A mysterious carriage of the 
body to cover the defects of the mind. 


Eoueversten 
CONTRADICTION. 

There are persons who slide insen- 
sibly into a habit of contradiction.— 
Their first endeavour, upon hearing any 
thing asserted, is to discover wherein it 
may be plausibly disputed. ‘This, they 
imagine, gives them an air of great sa- 
gacity; and if they can mingle a jest 
with contradiction, think they display 
great superiority. One should be cau- 
tious against the advances of this kind 
of propensity, which looses us friends 
in matters generally of no consequence. 


ee a ae 








se _ The word Folly, is perhaps the pret- 
cae Test word inthe language. Amusement 


and Diversion are good well-meanin 
words; but Pastime is what shoul 
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vile to say such a thing is agreeable, 


because it helps to pass the time away. 
—_o 
ON THE ADVANTAGES OF COUGHING. 


( Concluded from page 71.) 
In the private intercourse of life, the advantages 
of coughing have, I am confident, been expe- 
rienced by most persons who will honor this 
with a perusal: at the tea-table, when charac- 
ters come to be discussed, upon which occa- 
sion, it may not be always safe to speak out, a 
cough supplies the want of words: thus, praise 
an absent character, and accompany your words 
with a proper intermixture of coughing, and 
the company will immediately understand what 
you mean. In another case, when a person ad- 
vances any thing to which you are not disposed 
to assent, but which, for certain reasons, you 
dare not contradict, a cough will explain your 
intention very fully ; this is particularly useful 
when listening to the discourses of old aunts 
and uncles, from whom we have great expecta- 
tions, and whom we dare not thwart. 
When we are tempted tolaugh, and yet must 
suppress it, we may easily relieve our painful 
situation, by a decorous fit of coughing. 
I have thus set down a few of the advantages 
of coughing, and hope, that our medical facul- 
ty will no longer rank it among the lists of dis- 
eases, but treat of this species of language with 
becoming tenderness, and never hint at a cure, 
which I am fully. persuaded would be a conse- 
quence of much distress to all the parties con- 
cerned, +e Tussiphilio. 

A punster observing a gentleman ‘folding 
some bank bills, remarked, * you mist bein 
an excellent business, for I see you double your 
money very easily.” 

EE ¢ Ga ene, 

A young man boasting of his health and con- 
stitutional stamina, was asked by a gentleman, to 
what he chiefly attributed so great a happiness ? 
“To what, sir—to laying a good foundation to 
be sure.—I make it a point to eat a great deal 
every morning.” ‘Then I presume, sir,” re- 
plied the gentleman ‘* you usually breakfast in 
a timber yard. 

~onilipggnenn 

A gentleman lately dining with a friend, a 
large Cheshire cheese, uncut, was brought to 
the table. Where shall I cut it? asked the gen- 
tleman. Any where you please, answered the 
other. Upon which he handed it tothe servant, 
desiring him to carry it to his house, and he 
would cut it at home. 

2 + eee 

What a fine book could one make out of that 
which you are wholly ignorant of ? said a ban- 
tering spark to his friend. Right, answered his 
friend ; and what a very paltry one all that you 
know would make. 

=D + =~ 


A witty moralist used to say of taverns, that 
they were places where men sold madness by 








never be used but in a bad sense: it is! 





the bottle. 











































ODE TO PLEASURE. 


Wo is she with florid mein, 
Nimbly tripping o’er the green, 
In gorgeous robes array’d 
With buskin’d leg, and bosom bare, 
Eyes so blue, and flaxen hair ? 
°Tis thcu, O Pleasure, soul-inspiring maid! 
I hail thee, lively queen of smiles, 
Harmless sports and pleasing wiles! 
I yield to thy control. 
O, touch me with thy magic wand! 
And let me join thy buxom band, 
And epread thy pleasing influence o’er my 
soul, 
To trip with thee, brisk maid, I'll go, 
On the light fantastic toe,” : 
And join thy merry dance ; 
Where sportive beauty still presides, 
And Laughter shakes his jolly sides, 
And Wit’s enraptur’d strains the thoughtless 
breast entrance. 
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TO THE MEMORY OF MY FATHER. 


Mvc8 on my early youth I love to dwell. 
When by my father’s side a stripling boy, 
I paced with steps unequal; fain to tell 
Of some new practiced game, some new 
bought toy. 
How oft with bliss, which later days deny; 
My prattling tongue a story would repeat ! 
Bounding beneath his tender smile, how high. 
With blameless pride my filial heart would 
beat. 
©! for those hours of ecstacy again, 
Which thus on life’s sweet prime their lus- 
tre shed, 
The radiant season I invite in vain, 
With second beam to gild this orphan head ; 
It comes not twice. Nor boots it to repine ; 
I with his ashes soon may mingle mine. 


_ 
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THE CHARM—An Impromptu. 


Say, simple shepherd, can you tell 
_ Why this sweet beech should grow so high ? } 
Why winter’s chill it can repel, 

When other trees decay and die ? 
List !—it bears a magic charm, 

Which will protect its life and fame ; 
For see, upon its spreading arm, 

Ive cut the fair Amanda’s name. 

——— + 
THE ROSE, 

Woutp Jove appoint some flower to reign | 
In matchless beauty o’er the plain, 
The Rose, mankind would all agree, 
The Rose the queen of flow’rs should be, 
The pride of planta, the grace of bow’rs, 


THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO, 








The blush of meads, the eye of flow’ts: 


» 


Its beauties charm the shaddow'y grove, 
Its fragrance is the breath of love; 

Its foliage waritons in the air 
Luxuriant like the flowing hair ; 

it shines in dazzling splendor gay, 
While zephyrs on its bosom play. D 





TO & LADY REFUSING TO SING, 


Mrranva! hence, with idle fear, 
Too diffident thou art ; 

You cannot fail to charm the ear, 
When once you have the heart. 

Then try a strain, Miranda, do, 
You’ll sing extremely well; 

For ’tis impossible, but you 
Must every way excel. 

Oh ! let your bard, some future time, 
Have proof of what he says, 

And you'll become, in humble rhyme, 
The subject of his praise. 
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THE DEAD ROBIN, 


Poor Robin! ao more shall thy piping be hearl 
To the roar of the wind-shaken trees; 
Poor Robin! sad melody’s favorite bird, 
Thy melody dies on the breeze. 
In summer, the hazle tree’s hole over-grow, 
Thy visit no longer shall know ; 
And winter no longer, deface with a frown, 
The print of thy feet on the snow. 
Thy lonely mate pensively wanders the heath; 
Her sorrow is seen in her eye: 
Thy feathers, now rudely disordered by death, 
Ask one farewell tribute—a sigh, 
A sigh thou shalt have, now thy singing 3 
o’er. 
Sleep Robin! though warm ‘was thy nest, 
Though kind was thy love, and thy heart ask‘ 
no more, 
The cold earth alone gives the rest. 


—oe +o 
ACROSTIC. 
Wen brave Columbians burst oppression’s 
bands, ia 
And o’er our shores was spread his bloodstain'l 
bands ; 


Serene, unmov’d, unshaken in her cause ; 

He stood to guard his country’s rights and laws; 

In battle fearless of the frowns of fate ; 

Nor less in council, than in action great. 

Great chief! thy fame thro’ ev'ry land shall 
spread, se 

Though ag art number’d with the mould ring 
dead, 

On-ev’ry shore thy name shall be belov’d, 

Nor from faine’s records ever be remov’d. 


— 
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